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7' be Tr age die cf Hamlet 

Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections, but my rcuengc will come. 

King , Breake not your flecpes for that, you mull not thinke 
That we are made of fluflfe fo flat and dull. 

That we can let our beard be fliookcwith danger, 

And thinke it paftimc.you fhordy fhall hcare more, 

I loued your father, and w? louc our fejfe, 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Enter a Mcffengcr with Letters. 

Meffen. Tlufe to your Maicfltc, this to the Quecnei 
King. From Hamlet,w\\o brought them ? 

OMejf. Saylers my Lord they fay, I faw them not. 

They were giuen nre by ClattdiO) he lccciucd them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you (hall heare them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you fhall know I am fet naked on your kingdom, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue to feeyour kingly cyes,whcn 1 fhal fifll 
asking you pardon, therc-vnto recount the occafion of my fuddainc 

refurne, ■ . V; 

Kino. What fhould this rneane, are all the reft come oacke, 

Or is ft fomcabufc, and no fuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King. Tis Hamlets caraCVer. Naked, 

And in a poflfcript heerc'he fayes alone, 

•Can you deuife me ? 

Laer. I am lofl in it mv Lord.but let him come, 

It warmes the very ficknes in my hart 
That I liueand tell him to his teeth 
Thus didft thou. 

Kina. If it be fo Laertes , 

As how fhould it Lefo, how othcrwile. 

Will vou be rul’d bv me ? 

Laer. I mv Lord, fo you will not ore rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine owne peace, if lie be now returned 

As the King at his voyage, and that lie tncanes 
No more to vndertake it, I will vvorkc him 
To an explovt.now ripe in my deuife, 

"lender the which he Qiall not choofc but fall : Aj1( j 





Prince of Dctffflfflhf* 

. , fat Ws death no wind of blame (hall breathe, 
Buflen his Mother fhall vneharge the praCf tfc, 

And call it acce dent. 

leer My Lord I will be rul d. 

The rather ifyou could deuife it fo 

That I might be the organ. 

Youhaue beencfalkt of fmcc your trauaile much, 
Ld that in Hamlets heating, for a qoalmc 
Wherein they fay you fhinc.your fumme of parts 
Dill not togelher ploclcc filch enuie from tom 
As did thatone, and that m my regard 

Of the vnworthiefl fledge. 

Laer. What part is that my Lord . 

Kina. A very ribaud in the cap of youth, 
Yctneedfull to, for youth no leflc becomes 
The li®ht and carelefleliiiery that it weares 
Then fetled age, his fables, and his wcedcs 
Importing health and grauenes J two months fince 
Heere was a gentleman of Normandy, 

Er«n t m,r e lf t>a ndr«m’pg.inft*.F«nch, 

And they can well on horfebacke, but this gallant 
Had witch-craft in’t, he grew vnto hts featc. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought hishorlc, 

Ashadhebeeneincorp’ft.anddertiy natur d 

With the brauebeaft, io farre hetopt me thoug *» 
That I in forgeric of fhapes and tricks 
Come fhort ofwhat he did. 

Laer, A Norman waft ? 

Ktng. A Norman. 

Laer. Vppon my life Lamord. 

King. The very fame. , . 

Laer. I kno w him well, he is the brooch indeed 
And lem of all the Nation. 

King. He made confefsion ofyou, 
r Andgaueyoufucha mafterly report 
For art and exercifc in your defence, 

And foryour Rapier mod efpcciall, 

Tint he ciide out t’wouldbe a fight indeed: 








